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Sowing Dragons Teeth
LAW in Mexico, with summary execution of alleged political

MARTIAL m, of coarse, & confesses of the inadequacy of the
to deal with crime through its civil courts. The use of this

terrible method of reprisal may be necessary at this time, bat if it is, then God

save Mexico. For, as Carlyle says, aeer was seed sown that springs to multiply
as does the Wood of men slam is' civil or religious conflict. It was true of

Madero's erase, and from the blood of the slain sprang the partisans that put

Mriero in Chapultepec. Now it is to work the tkar way, and out of rebels and

bandits Madero will create "martyrs" from whose seed will come more rebels and

more bandits.
This business of sending' a squad under a lieutenant to chase suspects across

country e them when caught, upon only a drumhead examination,
makes an unpleasant impression upon Americans. To pursue, to arrest, to con-

fine those suspected of intrigue these are necessary, desirable, and commendable.
But to stand men against the wall for a death volley, without the benefit of fair
trial, can he only the last extreme of a sorely pressed government, or eke Hie
too precipitate and ill considered expedient of a government which, without suffi-

cient cause, fancies itself insecure, and betrays its feeling through sanctioning
excesses.

Even in the great American conflict, half a century ago, when over a million
were in arms and the hearts of men were strained to the breaking point, (when

bitterness ruled and measures of reprisal were conceived too often in hate and
cruel excess, even then, offenders against the military law, spies, deserters)
flagrant transgressors, were never put to death without formal trial, and the
formal written approval of a general officer after full consideration of the case.
These cases went up through the grades for approval, from brigade to division
commanders, to corps commanders, and generally on to the supreme commander
of the armies in the field, by whom they were referred, except in the most urgent
cases, to the commander in chief of the army, the president of the United States,
or the president of the confederacy. This was how Americans engaged, in as
bitter strife as the world ever knew, respected the lives of men charged with
crime.

But Mexico gives the power of life and death to a sergeant, or a lieutenant,
or a colonel, and' orders some petty officer to chase down malefactors and murder
them. It would be in better taste if suspects were ordered arrested and taken
before a general officer for trial, no executions to be permitted without the
special approval of the president of the republic, orat the very least, the general
commanding the military department, who may he presumed to be a man of
some responsibility and" discretion.

If president Madero does not wish to lose some of the prestige of good will
he has built up, both in Mexico and the United States, he will do well to go a
L'ttle slow on this, "summary execution" business. It may suit the little repub-
lics of South America and Central America, but it does not suit the Mexico of
the year 1911. Italy is making the same mistake in Morocco, and for every
Moor whose hfe is taken thus in angry haste, three Italians will die within the
year. It is the law of the jungle, and' Mexico has been supposed to ibave
advanced beyond that stage. .

A revulsion of feeling is what dethroned Diaz and set Madero in his place.
A revulsion of feeling now might embarrass Madero just as he is seeking to put
his reforms into effect. Public opinion on his side is quite as important as a
loyal army perhaps more so. If Madero's enemies succeed in exciting sympathy,
it may be worth more to them than guns and powder. ,

To shed blood in the manner inaugurated this week on the border, is to sow
dragons' teeth. Can no outer way be found? The friends of Mexico, her sincere
well wishers, hope there is some mistake in the report of Madero's order. One
hardly knows whether to characterize itt as savage, or as pitifully weak. In
either case it is as dangerous as it is unworthy of the republic and its chief
executive.

Paradise Regained
FIFTY PERCENT increase in the water rate to all, domestic consumers

A and commercial houses, requires more than a. word to explain it,
especially with the provision incorporated in the council's resolution

that makes it possible to conclude special contracts at special rates with any
large consumer. The people have been prepared for some necessary increase, but
it would seem to an unprejudiced observer as if the easy-goin- g taxpaying public
were entitled to a figure or' two, on which to base a judgment. The childlike
simplicity of such, expressions as, "Great sums of money," in an official document
involving an increase of some $40,000 per year in the cost of water supply to the
people, is doubtless most pleasing to every member of the "Don't Worry Club."
The Audit peacefully steeps. It is quite enough, in the opinion of the mayor and
city council, that the taxpayers he officially informed that there have been
spent, for divers and sundry things, "Great sums of money." The formula is
recommended as a nerve sedative, soothing and sleep inducing. Why trouble
one's self over anything ever anyhow? Things are all right. Let things be. Let
the earth revolve. Let the stars shine. Let time go on. Don't worry. Please
don't. You might throw everything off balance. Smile end you win friends
wherever you go Ella Wilier Wheelcox says so. You deceive yourself if you
think that knowledge brings happiness. Adam and Eve ate of the forbidden fruit,
andsthey have been paying taxes and water bills, ever since.

Paying the Price

ja AYBE wo should not have tarred her" auch is the extent of the con-i-

tzitioa expressed by one of the self cjafeased Kansas savages, who
" has been given a sentence of one year in jail for his part in the

orgie. These brutes were all "prominent citisena" in their little town, prosperous

farmers, merchants, millers, and so on. Their lustful minds had been poisoned

by gossips like themselves, until they resolved to "paint the school teacher" as"

a "hint to leave town." So they attacked a helpless girl, five or six savages to
one unprotected and unsuspecting female, and indulged their foul propensities

in tie name of morality and reform, and "a cleaner Shady Bead." Outside of

lynching orgies in Illinois, Ohio, Texas, and Mississippi, it is doubtful if American

criminal annals contain a comparable case. Fortunately, the trial came up before

a judge of backbone and decency, and one year in jail is the sentence imposed

even on those that have pleaded guilty.
Thomas Hardy might use that local color. The local color in this case was

a patented roof paint. This happened in Kansas, where the farmers, universally
acknowledged to be the repositories of all wisdom, virtue, and piety, wore masks
FriT fear tfc Lord mirht recognize them as thev pursued Art for Art's, Sake.

Quick trial, quick punishment, swift
indulgence at another's expense, unar. Virginia case u is u, "" '" "
sorry it is over. Sad tiie death of the young man, sadder still the sorrow of his

stricken family, and so deep the suffering of the family of the murdered wife

that they cannot find it in their hearts to feel or express resentment against the
wayward youth who has paid the price.

For governor Mann, there can be nothing but admiration and gratitude,
for his firmness in this case. Here was a criminal of wealthy and prominent
family, with powerful friends, personal and political; false sentiment aroused
the country over, and tremendous pressure from a thousand sources, seeking to
Lave the governor interfere with the course 'of justice. Against it all he stood
like a rock, and accepted his great responsibility without a quaver, yet without
unnecessary harshness. It was the law, the man's guilt was unquestionable, and
why should he interfere? He took the hard but the righteous course, and upheld
the courts of the sovereign state of Virginia.

To him, above all men, it must have been a relief, nevertheless, when the
murderer, in the shadow of the death chair, confessed his crime. It must have
removed a weight from the governor's breast, to have the truth from thd
condemned man's lips. Before, he believed; now, he knew. And the years will
be serener for that assurance.

Virginia has set a blazing precedent for all the states, in this trial and its
inevitable sequel. The conduct of the case from coroner's hearing to the hour
ol execution was a model J)f dispatch, moderation, even handed justice official
integrity, and firm principle. Wealth and influence availed the prisoner nothing,
and only the law and the facts were considered. There were no delays on tech-
nicalities, no useless stays of proceedings or of sentence, but only a prompt. and
oiderly trial, as the constitution provides.

If Texas were to profit by the example of Virginia in the Beattie case, per-

haps our awful homicide roll annually 1- -1 Oth of all in the United States, though
the state baa but of the population might shrink and cease to shame us so.

REFLECTIONS OF A. BACHELOR.
(New York Press.)

Anything; that Is Irregular is irre-
futable to human nature.

The thing: a man admires about his
wife's swell curtains is when they are
packed away for the summer.

Once in a while a man is so honest
he really practices it in spite of

thinking wha' a fool he is for
doing: it.

If a man had nine bath tubs in the
house he'd manage somehow to keep
all the family waiting: till he came
cut of them.

and sure, wijl help to discourage such I

JOURNAL ENTRIES.
(ropeka Journal.)

One thing: is a certainty. Some per-
son's dispositions could not be any
worse.

Excuses of having; staid up all night
in order to see Halley's comet are now
out of order.

It is much easier for a fellow to tell
a grirl how he loves her than it is for
him to tell the same thing: to her
father.

Riches have wings, no doubt and
that's a very good reason why they
are so difficult for most people to
get their hands on.

UNCwalt's Denatured Poem
HAD taken ponds of powon, I bad taken loads of pilte, in a fierce, prolonged

I endeavor to alleviate my ills; from drugstore flagons I had blown
the costly foam, and I talked about my symptoms tHl the all-fire- d cows came

home. And it used to grieve me vastly that my friends refused to stand while I
talked of my diseases and my aches, to beat the band.

THE CHRONIC INVALID
Then my Undo Jereimiah came and sat beside my ctit,
and he 6aicVf "I will not listen to a string of tommy-rot- ;

you have talked shout your ailments, you have
brooded o'er your pains, till you think them living

issues, and they've soured your poor old brains. I have come around to cure you,
and I will," my uncle said, and he took me by the ankles and he hauled me out of
bed. Then he made me don my raiment and he chased me out of doors, and ho
urged mo with a pibebto-r-k tHl I helped hka do the chores. All the day he kept
me humping and vfeene'er I paused to tell of my handsome line of symptoms,
he would simply give a yell, and look around aim for a dorniek; so I learned to
hold my peace, and I also learned the value, as a cure, oi eroaw greasei

Copyright, 1911, by George
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The "Gink" Says:

what irritating.

(November 25-- "j

Mars and the sun are to be in opposition at noon to-

day, and any wars tat may be hanging fire on this vexed
planet, should go off with a loud "barS" today, or else,
forever hold their peace, or PJope, we forget which. Ger-

many and France and Great Britain are all trying to pre-

serve the peace, or piece, but if it isnt spelled right and
they all want the same piece, why there may be trouble.
The stars forecast many acrimonious disputes, if not open
quarrtfe today, among This insanity of fighting
to settle disputes in which both parties are wrong, is- - not
to be cured by arbitration,- - it seems. Maybe we should
fay reforming the individuals? But they'll first have to
learn to avoid private quarrels, and today gives a fine
occasion for them to prove their kindness, tact, forbearance
and "horse-sense,- " for the influences pf the stars are some- -

iCopyright, 1911, The Adams Newspaper Service.)

The Pendant
(By Henri Falk.)

Mate. Persifry had got up
TODAY and began to tidy her

dressing table. Opening a silver
Jewel case she cried in a voice of de-

spair:
"My pendant.'
M. Persifry, who was reading in bed.

dropped his paper and jumped out on
the floor. Pointing to the empty cast,
his wife cried:

"It is not there! It has been stolen'
My pendant!''

On, I suppose you must have mis-

laid U somewhere."
Tney ransacked feverishly every

drawer in the dressing table, every
nook and corner in the wardrobe and
then stood staring at each other. Fer-sttr- y.

who was rather stoat, bad be-
come Quite purple in the face with ex-

ertion. He threw himself Into an easy
chair and scratched his head. His wife
who was thin and nervous, had grown
pale, almost green and pressed her
hands against her beating heart. They
had retired from business some years
before, were Very saving and the loss
of a Jewel valued at 6000 francs was
a very serious matter to them.

"Now let us see," he panted, "when
did you wear it last?"

"A week ago, at Lauriers dinner
party, and I remember distinctly put-
ting it back into the case when we
came home."

"And you are sure you did not leave
the key in the lock of the drawer V

"No. I always carry the key in my
pocketbook."

The lock, which was of excellent"
workmanship, had not been forced.

The clock struck eight. The younger
Persifrys- - were still asleep, as Firmin
did not have to go court on Sundays,
nor Celeste to her music lessons. Their
mother ran to, their rooms to wake
them up and tell them what had hap-
pened. A family council was held in the
parents' room. Firmin, a -- lanky young
fellow of about 18, was sleepy and
wanted to go back to bed. while Ce-

leste, a girl of J5, opened' her blue eyes
wide in surprise. Whom should they
suspect? The maids? Persifry told them
of the theft just to see how they
would take it. The chambermaid, An-
nette, a pretty, dark-haire- d girl, and
Felecia, the fat cook, both gave way to
suitable exclamations of surprise. When
they had been sent out again Persifry
asked:

Tid you notice how Felecia
blushed?"

"But papa," cried Celeste, "she Is the
niece of the dairyman.

"And I engaged Annette," said ma-dam- e,

"because she had such excellent
recommendations from a Russian fam-
ily."

"Certainly," said Firmin, "Annette
is a very honest girl."

Other suggestions were made. They
remembered the visits of several
agents, of a woman who wanted to
sell lace, but none of them had been
Inside Then there was a masseur, but
he was a concierge.

Annette entered with some letters.
Among these was a printed circular
which read: "John Gibewlett, former
detective. Villa Mon Reve, rue de
Paris. Shadowing, divorces, detective
work of all . kinds. Success certain.
Payment only in case of success."

Persifry handed it to his wife with
a bitter smile, but she saw in the co-
incidence a hint from heaven.

"Aswe don't have to pay unless he
finds it, we don't run any risk," she
said.

fersifry would not listen and was
giving his reasons, when Mederic, an
old uncle of his wife, came to invite
them all to a sail on the river. When
he had been told what had happened
he said:

"If we could only get hold of an
English detective; they are so smart."

Persifry would much prefer to turn
the matter over to the police, but was
at last persuaded to send a telegram
to the detective and Annette was sent
to the postoffice with it. They dis-
cussed the theft for a long time yet.
Then the family had breakfast, went
a trip down the river to Suresne and
when they returned they found a tele-
gram that Gibewlett would call at halfpast eight in the evening.

When the clock struck half past
eight, the door bell rang and the cham-
bermaid admitted a thin gentleman
who bowed stiffly. He was the typi-
cal Sherlock Holmes in appearance,
smooth-shave- n, hair parted in the mid-
dle with great care, bushy eyebrows,
gray penetrating eyes, thin lips and a
yellowish-gpee- n complexion. With a
strong English accent he exclaimed:

"I can find the stolen article."
"How chic they are, these English-

men," murmured Mederic, who was
fond of reading detective stories.

Persifry, who was a little excited,
began:

"We received a circular from u

this morning, sir."
"Oh, yes," the detective answered. "I

did send out some circulars yesterday
I have just come to France. At pres-
ent, time is money. Do you want me
to find the stolen article or not?"

'Certainly I should like you to try,
but hadn't I better know your price
beforehand?"

"It will cost you nothing if I don't
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find it. If I do. It-I- s according to
value."

"It is a piece of jewelry worth about
1000 francs."

"All right, sir. If I find it I will
buy It from you for 2000."

Persifry bit his lips. Meredic could
not conceal his admiration.

"Describe the article, madam," said
Gibewlett, turning his back to Persi-
fry.

"It is a pendant hanging on a plati-
num chain. .It is set with two large
sapphires."

"How large?"
"As large as peas, small peas."
"Thank you. Value 60M francs. It

will be 5000 francs to me If I find It."
Persifry objected to the price and

tried to bargain, but the detective
said haughtily: "Goodbye Adieu!
They finally agreed ' on 2690 francs,
which Persifry gave his written prom-

ise to pav. Anything rather than lose
the pendant altogether!

Then Gibewlett exclaimed: 'To
work'" and, followed uy the whole
familv, he inspected the whole house,
made' notes, measured madame s waist,
counted the number of buttons in Per-stfry- 's

vest, patted Celeste's cheek, sat
down and asked for a good e4?some brandy. Then he sat for half an
hour silent with half-close- d Keyes
thinking and smoking In the most
comfortable chair in the house. Mr
clients gazing at him in respectful
8

Suddenly he arose and said abrup-
tly "I will begin my examination.
He" made them all leave the room and
covered up the keyholes. Then he,once
more opened the door of the rooir

andall gatheredthey were
saidT "M Mederic will you please
come in here?" '

said the oldpardon,""I bee your
fellow with a smHe, "I am the uncle

"That makes no difference. My ex-

amination recognises no uncles.
When alone with the old man. he

made him sit down, e5cea,hlnL,tS?f
with his grav eyes and
You may go." The man meekly

"?eleste." Gibewlett called.
"What," exclaimed Mme, Persifry

"my daughter!"
"My rethod recognizes no daugh- -

trsWhen they were alone, Gibewlett
said gently:

"Have you nothing to confess, ma-

demoiselle?"
"Nothing at all." '
"Then give me one of y.our pretty

white hands."
To calm her, he held it long In both

of his own, drew her close to him,
kissed her several times and sent her
away, calling: ,

"Firmin!"
Firmin blushlngly confessed thathe

had a love affair with Annette.
"Disgusting," exclaimed Gibewlett

and called: "Felecle!" while Firmin
left the room shamefacedly.

The cook, bursting into tears, as-

sured that she was innocent. He ask-
ed her a few questions and sent her
away asking her to let Annette come
in.

As soon as they were alone, he said
with the purest Menllmontant accent:

"Here it Is, darling," and took the
pendant from his pocket.

"Thank you Julot," she, replied, slip-
ping it into her own pocket. "Have
you had the sapphires changed?"

"You bet! It was done the day after
you swiped it, in case they might dls-sov- er

their loss right away. But It
will be better for you to leave this
house."

"Oh, there is nothing to be afraid
of. Here is another letter from the
young one."

Good! And now begin your part."
She threw herself down on her knees

and began to sob. Julot threw the
doer wide open and, once more adopt-
ing the English accent, he said, point-
ing to Annette:

"Here Is the thief. She is quite
crushed. You'd better repeat your con-
fession. Did you steal the pendant?"

"Yes, monsieur," she sobbed.
"Where is it?"
"In my trunk."
"Go 'and get it. And don't try torun away. My agents are all aroundthe house. You can't escape."
While Annette, went up to her room

on the sixth floor, accompanied by
Felicie, Julot-Gibewl- explained how
the girl had taken an impression of
the lock with wax and opened thedrawer with a false key.

"She undoubtedly belongs to a gang,"
he said.

"I shall be glad when I see her In
a cell," Mme. Persifry exclaimed.

"I also discovered.", the detectivewent on, "that she had a liaison withyour young son. She has a pile of
letters from him. She surely. Intends
to create a scandal."

Firmin lowered his head In shame.
On 'the advice of the detective, itwas decided to send vthe girl away

on the spot.
Gibewlett then smilingly received

the congratulations of everyone on hlr
success and at the earnest request of
the uncle he consented to tell a few i

EVERY COUNTRY BOY

THE JOY
"Molly Cottontail" Furnishes Sport in

bung -

BY FREDERIC

to every country born
FAMILIAR land Is the spectacle of

a- - general assortment of dogs of
high and low degree, reinforced by a
yelling pack of lustv youngsters, armed,
with sticks and stones, joining in pur-
suit of that classic quarry, the fleet
footed "Mollv Cotton-tai- l.

Every hunter, as a matter of fact,
began his hunting with a rabbit, for the
cotton-ta- il falls victim to his two-iSgg- ed

enemy long before that .hopeful
13 the proud owner of a rifle, an air
gtin, or a single-barrele- d shotgun. Ev-
ery boy that gets a genuine square deal
In this life has a dog. and the greatest
dog in the world for any boy is a rab-
bit dog. The term ia broad and gen-

eral one. Almost any kind of a dog will
run a rabbit, with varying degrees of
success, depending on the size of the
dog, his speed, and the nature of the
ground in which the quarry was
jumped. What is more picturesque than
a field full of happv youngsters, lined
up like a row of pickets, as they scour
across the stubble behind a nondescript
bunch of canines, each looking for the
supreme moment when a rabbit shall
be jumped. None of them owns a gun,
the authorities at home having ruled
that guns shall come later on In life,
but what cares the kid just so he gets
rabbit meat?

The onward march is not without re-
sult, for presently a wire-haire- d cur
rousts a rabbit from his warm bed at
the foot of some weeds, a brown form
gives a leap, a cur dog gives tongue,
the rest of the pack joins in the animal
chorus and . then each boy employs a
pair of lusty lungs to swell the music,
while a brown flash carrying a white
tall behind, makes for the nearest fence.
Every pair of juvenile eyes, each dog-
gish nose and doggish eye fol-
low the course of that rabbit
and it must be a wily old "field
mule" that can dart Into shelter from
which that crowd cannot roust him.

Tie Attack on the Brnah Pile.
"Come on fellers," yells a leader of

the attacking army, "he's in that brush
pile." Then one by one, flce fox ter-
rier, pointer, setter, coon dog, 'possum
dog, hound and all, joined at intervals
by a boy all out of breath, surround
that brush pile with its frightened in-
mate. What chance has that rabbit to
get away? Not the slightest. Flanked
on every side, Molly Cotton-ta- il has but
to wait for the finish. It is ,comlng,
swiftly and surely. Every kid grabs a
piece of brush and tosses it aside. Each
dog, sentinel like, takes a position
about the brush pile. Smaller and
smaller grows the brown and tangled
heap, and nearer and nearer that rab-
bit draws toward the final curtain. Not
much more of the pile is left, and a
youngster mounts it In a jiffy and be-
gins to jump up and down for dear
life.

"Watch out fellerSi he yells In
warning admonition, "he'll be comin'
out In a minute," and tighter grows
the oordon V about the' prisoner. Each
dog hears and understands thoroughly
the boyish tip, and with a new mani-
festation of alertness, watches the
brush pile.

"Here he comes!" yells a sharp-eye- d

lad as the brown form makes a break
for liberty and the great chorus of
yells and barks and yelps breaks out
afresh. The contest is brief. Confused,
the cotton-ta- il knows not where to
turn. He darts this way only to en-
counter a dog and a boy. He turns yon-
der and is confronted by others, and
that very turn coat him dear, for in a
Jiffy a cur dog and a brown form
merge into one raying image, yeiiow
and trown and a white dot mingle in a
swiftly moving picture, brown-gra- y

fur floats in the air. there's a squeal
of despair, a chorus of joyous shouting,
that,rabbit is snatched from the jaws
of a cur and a proud youngster la car-
rying him by the hind legs. That rabbit
is meat.

Every Country Boy Knovra It.
Every country boy has been a mem-

ber of just such a chorus in boyhood's
happy days. Long before he was given
his first gun he hunted rabbits with
Zip and the fellers, getting them from
under brush piles, smoking them out
of a hole, pulling them from a hollow
log or other place of fancied security.
Rabbits were the first game he hunted
when the proudest day of his life arrived,
and "Dad give me a gun." That day a
boyish heart beat prouder than a king's"
on coronation day. That boy, and you.
hunted rabbits with an old muzzle-load- er

longer than himself. It was load-
ed with black powder. No. 6 shot, an
old percussion cap, and the load was

of his experiences, how he had discov-
ered the gang of the "Bloody Deli-
catessen Dealers," who murdered peo-
ple with todtenschlagers made from
sausage skin filled with lead and how
he had brought to Justice the little
tailor of Nafenaf street who cut out
the tongues of old maids and thew
them into the wells to poison the wa-
ter, but he refused to reveal his meth-h3- s

.Then Annette came back, followed
byFelecie bringing the pendant. The
false detective gave the false Jewels
back to Persifry, who paid aim KM
francs as agreed. Then he saluted
stiffly and left

Years Ago To
14 From The BersM Of day

This Date 1897

BiH Oliver of the White Oaks road
has been given his first engine.

Tom Masam and wife came down
over the Santa Fe this afternoon.

General traffic agent Logan of the
Corralitos road, has gone to Dallas.

Peter Murray has returned from an
extended mining trip in the west.

A. B. Ritchie, of the Vandalia, left
over the T. P. for Dallas this morning.

Alderman Kohlberg and wife h'returned from their trip to Nt?r York.
City clerk Ben Catlln left this noon

on a 10 days leave of absence to be
spent in mine investigating-i- n Mexico.

A. M. Davis & Co., of New .York and
Mexico City, have opened up a branch
office here, placing T. Hertman in
ChSLTfiTG

Bishop Kendrlck will officiate Sun-
day evening at St. Clement's, and will
administer confirmation to the persons
recently baptized.

Maj. J. B. Wathen. chief engineer of
the T P., came in this afternoon from
Dallas, to confer with the local authori-
ties upon the levee matter.

Russell Stephens, the 11 year old son
of agent Stephen of the Corralitos
road, arrived today from Iona. Mich.,
having m'ade the trip all by himself.
. Mrs. Herbert A. Conner, wife of au-
ditor Conner of the El aso North-
eastern, has arrived here from St
Louis, and will spend the winter with
her husband.

Matt Berry, advance agent for the
Hermann shows, has gone to San An-
tonio; he was here the last two days
to prepare everything for the coming
of the show, which will be given at
the opera house.

On account of the unsatisfactory la- -
bor that has been upon the payrolls of
the Corralitos mine, that company has
decided to bring down 50 miners with
their families from Minnesota.

KNOWS

OF HUNTING RABBITS

Many Ways and Is the Prey of All
Hunters.

J. HASKIN

rammed "home" with crumpled news-
paper to hold it tight.

Of course you began on a "settin
rabbit. Early one morning you crept
out In the apple orchard, the dew stilt
heavy on the ground. A rabbit jumped
from a bunch of grass, hopped a few
paces, then stopped and watched you
In wonderment. Carefully you took a
"rest" on the lowest limb of a friendly
apple tree and .when the sight of that
long barrel came in line with those rab-
bit ears, you pulled the trigger. No.
that was not a cannon nor a mine ex-
plosion. It was Just that old mussle-load- er

and its generous charge of black
powder. The recoil staggered, but a
rabbit lay kicking his last In the
orchard, and a happy boy, with & neart
beating 400 to the minute, swooped up-
on him and Wield him aloft In boyish
pride and delight.

Extending: Operations.
With ever-increasi- confidence your

rabbit hunting witnessed expended
operations. Late in the afternoons you
crent down the lane and picked off lone
her and there as he hopped along by
the old fence, and stopped from time to
time to look and listen for an old road
is a favorite place for a rabbit, early
of a morning and, late of an evening.
Jay birds, wood-pecker- s, "yeller ham-
mers." and other equally unfortunate
members of the feathered tribe fell vic-
tims to that old muxxle-loade- r. Then
one day you walked through the sedge
field hoping to kill a rabbit "settin.
but he refused to set and Just ran on
off. You raised the old gun, pointed
a long time, pulled the trigger, and rab-
bit rolled over. You had "killed your
first one running and a new era in
your hunting career had been reached.
From then on It was easy and steady.
From then on no rabbit in any stalk or
weed field was safe from that old gun.
and soon those same cur dogs joined
those same boys and scoured the fields
again. This time the boys had single-barrele- d

shotguns and muzzle Joaders.
and the rabbit that ran the gantlet of
that firing squadron deserved to get
away.

AH Really Like It.
But the boys are not the only ones

to whom a rabbit hunt Is a pleasure.
Deep down in his heart every sportsman
likes to try his luck at a rabbit. He
will whip up his bird dog lustily for
running a rabbit and all bird dogs
will chase them industriously unless the
Inclination is thrashed out of them
and yet will say to himself that he
doesnt blame Uiat dog much. A
bounding rabbit, darting here and
yonder with the speed of the wind, is
no mean target for the beat of guns,
and a straightaway down hilt, over
plowed ground, rolling over and over
tLcmtn from the momentum, is adequate
reward for a well timed shot. In thick
weeds where only a fleeting vision oi
the quarry is obtainable. It takes quick
and accurate work to stop a cotton-tai- l.

On many an occasion a rabbit will fur-
nish an Interesting situation for the
sportsman hunting quail. A rabbit is
no respecter of time or place, and even
though the bird dog is working out a
hot trail on brlds. if It takes him by
the bed of a cotton-tal- l, something will
be doing. It takes a lot of self-deni- al on
the part of any dog to pass, up a rabbit,
running for quail not yet located. On
the prairies a pretty race is furnished
by the great jack rabbit and the fleet
greyhound. Sometimes one Is winner,
sometimes the other. The hound is fleet-
est on a straightaway, but the doubling
of the Jack rabbit gives the swift dog
many a slide and tumble as he tries to
stop and go vthe other way the Jack
rabbit has taken.

Negroes Best RabMt Htraters.
Tha irwMrt curoert of all rabbit hunt- -

ers Is the southern darky. With a dog
for two he tips along through the weed
fields and thickets, peers into tne nnar
patches and brush piles, looks on each
side of the weeds that line the gulley,
and he finds the rabbits "settin." In
fact it is proverbial that a negro can
see a rabbit "where he ain't," and It
Is rare that a southern darky goes out
rabbit hunting that he does not bring
back some meat to the cabin for the
"ole 'oman" and the pickaninnies.

But there is another way of 'hunting
the cotton -- taU, somewhat of a modern
method In most sections, but rapidly
growing in nopularltv all over the
country. That Is using the little beagle
bound. By this method the rabbit Is
hunted on stands. All that is needed
for good sport is a smalt pack ol good
beagles, two or three will d. a field
that's got rabbits In It a sportsman or
two that can hit a rabbit running, and
the bag is assured. It is as natural for
a beagle to run a rabbit as it is for a
fox hound to chase an old red on a fa-
vorable night. '

To
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Franklin made his
WHEN of the identity of light-

ning and electricity, people
asked: "Of what use la It?" The phil-

osopher's retort wis: "What's the use

of a child It may become a man."

$eeths said ."What the women
leftfre "Unfinished in our education, the
children complete in us."

Oliver Wendell Holmes tells us that
"many of the noblest and most beau-
tiful traits of a man's character are
left undeveloped and unperfected until
ire knows what it is to have a child
look up into his face and say "Father.
If this be true of a man, how much
more so is it of a woman, that she Is
undeveloped and unperfected until she
knows what it is to have a little child
look up Into her face and say "Mother.

Children Peetry of "World.
Children are the poetry of the world,

the music of whose rhythm rivals an-
gelic hymns and fills all listeners with
a heavenly delight; they are apostles

hope and love and sanctify the soil
of earth to bring forth benedictions to
bless and cheer the careworn.

What Is a house without a baby?
It may quiet, but it Is very dnlL
What a bond of union is the baby!
What an incentive to tenderness.

The man whom the baby does not
save Is damned sure enough. "Nothing
has such a sobering Influence as the
baby. It gives incentive to life. The
employer will tell you that the man
with a baby at home as a rule gives
greater satisfaction than the one who
Is not tied down with such a bloom-
ing

A baby famine would the greatest
calamity, the worst financial ' disaster
that could befall this couiftry. The
babies are the best national asset we
have and are worth more than all the
other crops put together. The baby Is
king in America.

Chlldle.ts Women Sear.
The childless woman is apt to be

sour ard landlords will tell yon that
thev would rather have the woman
with a baby than the childless flirt
the former is more content and there-
fore makes a better tenant.

If you haven't a baby, go and adopt
one.

Two children of a man at whose
house Emerson was spending the even-
ing were playinjr, when the father re-
marked- "Just the interesting age."
"And at what age, ' asked Mr. Emer
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West t a blue tub fall o' pink flowers

then haint aothin' that spoils a landscape
Hke father settin.' on th verandy in his

bare feet. A self made man wouldn' be
so bad if he'd jiat keep still about it.

OX THJS FIRING LINK.

For glory? For good? For fortune or
fame?

Why, ho for the front, where the
battle is on!

Leave the rear to the dolt, the lazy, the
lame!

Go forward as ever the valiant have
gone;

Whether city or field, whether moun-
tain or mine.

Go forward, right on to the firing line.

Whether newsboy, or plowboy. or cow-
boy, or clerk.

Fight forward, be ready, be steady,
be first.

Be fairest, be bravest, be beet at your
work;

Exult and be glad; dare to hunger, to
thirst

As David, as Alfred let the dogs skulk
and whine

There is room but for men on the fir-
ing line.

Joaquin Miller.

TOWN'S EXPENSES
ABE BUT $7 A MONTH

Books of San Elizario and
$100 Turned Over

to County
Mayor Lorenso Madrid and cjty clerk

J. J. Montes f the town of San Eli-

zario. turned over the books of that
town and $100 in cash, to county treas-
urer J. D. Ponder Friday.

The mayor's salary bad been $1 per
month and the total cost of the town
administration was $7 per month ex-

cept during ditch cleaning time when
It was $27, but the town decided to
disincorporate. The county holds the
$100 to pay any debts of the town which.
may have to be paid.

TWO ROBBERIES
ARE COMMITTED

Burglars robbed three rooms on the
third floor of the Angelus hotel Tues-
day morning, and got away with
$176.75. The police kept the matter
quiet in the hope of making an arrest,
but have been unable to do

Saturday morning. Mrs. J M. Dean,
of 703 Myrtle avenue, reported that her
house was burglarized Friday evening.
Several pieces of Jewelry were taken
by the thieves. No arrests have been
made.

The plate slass window in theTront
of the Shelton-Payn- e Arms company
store on El Paso and Overland street,
was broken Friday evening and flvct
revolvers valued at $75 were taken from
the show window. The glass was
broken with a rock and a bole broken
largo enough to permit the thief to
get his arm into the display window
and secure the six shooters. They were
valued at from $lt to $18 each.
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The Business Being a Father

of

be

responsibility.
be

so.

son,"' are children not interesting?"
When the children come, what shall

you do with them? What duties do you
owe them? What is the parent's part
in making the home? The responsi-
bility rests upon both parents. v

The man who is too dignified to play
with his baby or help the little ones V
in their games, not only lacks one of
the finest elements of true greatness,
but fails in one of his dnties to his
children.

The mother is with the children all
day and carries the burclen of their
entertainment an day. Surely it is only
Just to her that the little time the
father is in the home he should re-
lieve her. Besides no father can af-
ford to let his children grow up with-
out weaving himself Into the memories
of their golden youth.

Children Deserve napplnesa.
One of the inalienable rights of your

children is happiness at your hands.
The richest heritage you can give them
is a happy childhood tender memories
that will brighten the coming days
when the children have gone out from
the sheltering home memories which
will be a safeguard in times of temp-
tation and a conscious help amid life'sstern realities.

Blessed is the son who can speak of
his father as Charles Kingsleys eldestson does- - " 'Perfect love casteth outfear,' was the motto on which my
father based his theory of bringingup children. From this and the In-
terest he tool-- ; in their pursuits, theirpleasures, trials, and even the petty
details of their every day life, theresprang up a friendship between fatherand children, that increased in in-
tensity and depth with yaars. Tospeak for myself, he was the bestfriend the oniy true friend I ever
had. At once he has the most fatherly
and the most unfatherly of fathersfatherly in that he was our intimatefriend and our self constituted adviserunfatherly In that our feeling for him
lacked that fear and restraint thatmakes boys call their father "The gov-
ernor."

Mast Care for Home.
No success In professional or busi-

ness, political or social life can possibly
atone for having neglected the care
of your own home and the training
of your children.

However well the devoted raot-- e'

mav do her duty, her faith fu in ss
carnot atone for the father's


